at last to find himself lying in a heap of ruins. He
had walked over to the Residency, picking up the
stray bullocks on the way. The men roared with
laughter and let him in. They asked him if he had
not met the mutineers. 'Sure', he said, CI didn't
see e'er a man in the place,' Either the enemy
had not yet returned from the native quarter^ or
they had been driven away for the time by the
explosion; or else they had seen the man in the half
light, naked and grimed with dust and powder, and
mistaken him for an Indian beggar.